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; COREY FORD 
i} 
; > “ey ROFESSOR BLOTTER himself dropped into 
Ww 
: RF as JupcE office yesterday. It seems the distinguished 
, — 
) § @i scientist was raising money to send a missionary 
: thy , 
: % a expedition to Australia to teach boxing lessons to 


kangaroos, so that they could get jobs in vaudeville. 

We asked him if he could recall any details of Corey’s life 
: | which might interest the readers of JupGe, and this is what we 
| got: 
Corey Ford was born October 3, 1826, in a New York City 
tenement, just under the large X marking the spot. Has since 
been married seven times, the last two unanimously. 





Attended Columbia University. Later President, 1896- 
1903. 
Collaborated with John Greenleaf Whittier on “Barbara 
Frietchie.” Completed by Whittier, 1865. 





Wrote “Idylls of the King” by Tennyson, and several little 
poems. 
Invented the idea of Crossword Puzzles. Wounded twice. 
Lives at present in Mount Vernon, N. Y., in order to get 
humorous ideas for Jupce. Is 108 years old and never used 
| tobacco. 
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"*LiPe LIBERTY AND THE PURSUIT OF HAPPINESS’ 


JUDGE 


WANTS TO KNOW— 


WHY the film version of “Peter WHETHER some pedestrian in- IF everyone knows that Jupar’s 
Pan” was not called “Erring vented the color of the 1925 New Crossword Puzzles are now in the 
Mothers” or something like that? York State Auto Licenses in order to movies? 


WHAT the bootblacks always 


quarrel about when they shine your AND what becomes of all the last 


shoes? 


vet revenge on motorists? 


WHETHER any jury would con- 
vict a man if he murdered his wife 
while she was helping herself to his 
butter in a restaurant? 


year’s license plates? 
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Microphonic Applesauce 
“ry ue is Station WWW. We are | 
sure our radio audience will 
enjoy Professor Perkins’s address this 
evening on the baked apple industry 
in Iceland . . . Professor Perkins.” 
“Good evening, ladies and gentle- 
men. This is Professor Perkins 
speaking. As I face this microphone 
and realize that my voice is being 2 
carried for miles and miles, into ham- 
let and city, mountain and valley, I 
am overcome with the wonder of it all. 





My great invisible audience can 
scarcely realize the uncanny feeling 
that seizes me as I speak into this tiny 
bit of metal and know that hundreds 
of thousands are in reach of my voice 

yes, possibly millions. It is 
strange indeed to speak and fee ] that 
multitudes and myriads in far-off 
places are hearing me. It is un- - 
canny, my vast invisible audience, 
uncanny. When I think of the hun- 
dreds of thousands, unseen yet hear- 
ing me, I am genuinely overcome by 
the wonder of it. Good night.” 

“This is Station WWW. You 
have just heard Professor Perkins 
give an interesting little talk on the 
baked apple industry in Iceland. 
You can address him care of . . . ” 

Arthur L. Lippmann 


\Funnybones / ~ 
What we need is spare 


parts for 


pedestrians 


Mare—She’s wrapped up in her home. 
Sue—Maybe—but she’s awfully unwrapped when she goes out! 








Judge will pay $5 for cach one printed 


The Crossword Shakespeare 


‘1 O SOLVE, or not to solve, that’s 
the question.” 

“A word, a word, my kingdom for 
a five-letter word meaning micro- 
scopic hairs!” 

“Friends, neighbors, relatives, lend 
me your dictionaries.” 

“Something is rotten in my first 
line horizontal.” 

“This is the most unkindest word 
of all.” 
“My wits begin to turn.” 

Horace Woodmansee 


A Pedal Extremity 


“Come ride with me in my motorcar,” 
Said Herb, “I’m good at talking.” 
“T’ll ride,” said Grace defiantly, aa 
“You know, I’m good at walking.” First Guine—Yep, I hain’t been plugged once, Hank, since I begun wearin’ 
A. L. L. this ol’ bear skin. 
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I Know a Girl | 
‘ French dressmaker who invented 
a perfectly horrible collar, that 
Napoleon is a very difficult kind of 
French pastry to eat, that Bismarck 
is a popular brand of herring, that 
Caesar is a highbrow command and 
that Nero is a good name for a dog, 
but she’s frightfully interested in 
history. 
I mentioned Hannibal to her and 
she said she’d just read in the paper 
that some of them had recently 
eaten a party of missionaries. 
Then I spoke to her of Joan of Are 
and she replied that she hadn’t had 
the slightest idea, until this very 
moment, that Noah had taken any 
of his daughters with him, the time 
of the flood. 
Columbus, she thinks, is a per- 
fectly lovely little city. She said 
she had such a wonderful time there 
last year when she spent the holidays 
with Aunt Martha that she doesn’t 
wonder a bit that the whole country 
celebrates in its honor one day a year. ; > E 
She admits she’s not very good —— ak ‘ ——— 
at remembering things and says ge — aN i | OPA, ET wi | 
that for the life of her she can’t — . ‘ ae WS) A \ YY aes MALI AS 
decide whether Balboa is an old- ¥ tbat # Mle” Pate) | - 
fashioned feather scarf or a species of 7 
snake. Carroll 4 
(~\Funnsbones 
When the wages of sin are paid ; a. “ LAesive bi ON 72TR 
—*oe Exnitaraten Guest—Well, b’gosh! Firsh time I ever knew ole Poggy 
half for overtime a: oe 
Pe nN } ran a circulatin’ library! 
~—“‘Sud¢e will pay $5 for each one printed ~~ 
How to Judge an Automobile! 
A sx the salesman. 
- Twist the right front door 
handle. 
Look at the instruments on the 
dash. 
Kick the left rear tire 
Bend down and look at the floor 
beneath the car 
Poke a finger into the upholstery 
Place right foot on front bumper 
and push gently 
Light a cigar 
Ignore your wife’s suggestions. 
Step back ten feet, close the left 
eve, and get the ensemble effect. 
Ask the salesman again 
J. dM, 
ete | 
“She's so plain, being an artist you would have thought he'd have 


married something pretty!” You'll find no fool like an old fool— | 


‘My dear, the attraction is, she’s a student of economi ask any young fool. 
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NEWS ITEM—BISHOP OF NEGRO CHURCH SAYS ALL BIBLICAL CHARACTERS 
WERE COLORED 


: 
| 
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Justitiable Homicide 


| ENTERED the office of the business 
man. He was hard at work ess, \ 


\ Sf 4 } 
t. 
IIe was engaged in big busimess. <A i Ny 


sign on the wall said, “Sit down : \ 

but don't park!” vom = a 
Tdid. I didn’t q \ 
: t 
Finally, looking up, he inquired, N , 





‘Well, how’s the world treating ; 

vou?” is 
“Not very often.” LT admitted rue- 

fully 


“Too bad.” he consoled. “You 
gotta take the downs with the ups. 
What's the good word otherwise?” bh 

“Ecclesiastical,” LT muttered (and i - 
several not such good words under i \ 


my breath i = 
“T said, how’s evervthmg,” he aa 


said, thinking [ hadn't heard what 
he'd said. 
“Well, [Um a little worried about f yd 


transportation conditions m Siam, 





otherwise evervthing’s all right.” I 
replied, resolving to fight it out with 
similar lines if it took all my patience. 

“No kiddin’,” he coaxed, “How’s 
everything ‘round ?” 

“Circular,” L parried, but I felt 
inv strength failing. 

“ALL right, have vour little joke. 
I can appreciate a good joke any- 





time,” he assured me. And then, 
“Well, how you knockin’ °em?” 
“Dead!” I shouted, and suited the 
action to the word. 
Now ['m willing to leave it to any 


twelve coo menand true. Carroll 





\ Funnybones 
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a eee ities 5: SO SS Oe Inter Nos 
—- - , er ae 
aad 7 , X (i F Me Jane's an LL.B., 
/ al 
a ae . B.A., M.A., Ph.D.., 
a i a i out > 
: : nee — \ } She’s as wise as Socrates, 
Aa 7 ° - : . 
_ ae \ Knows her Q’s and also P's. 
| 
nl gp \ B > Fa. A 
Gf a— ene). mn (PN all aS . ¥ Every night ['m at her house, 
4 = a \ “Rh = ei 


3 WAZ { nes , - She's completely won my heart, 
at £ E > om 
oF +2 a ; 724 We sit quiet as a mouse, 
. = =i =e 


— if : 5 Scarce can tear ourselves apart 


/ ee 
‘, — 9 > 
\ re She’s not much for looks, in truth 


Some sav I should muzzle her, 
But, oh. boy ' and eke forsooth. 


She’s some crossword puzzler. 


At last old Bill Jones makes that water hole! CC. 
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“Algy's going to be married again.” 
“IT didn't even know he had been 
married.” 
“He hasn't, but he’s often been going 
lo he.” 
3 
i 
| 
\ 
3 
<< /@ 
FarmMer—W hat in tarnation you all doin’ there? 
“Why, we thought we'd like to have a picnic once without being annoyed by ants, snakes, bees, 
spiders and so forth, but you went and spoiled it.” 
{ * 
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Along about February first a man does get tired of putting. 


My New Business 
A» AUTUETELLOR, that’s what I'm 


going to be. I coined the word 
myself and shall use it when I adver- 
tise. Of course, in the ads it will 
appear this way—Autuetellor (pro- 
nounced ought to tell her, or him, as 
the case may be). 

The idea of this new business came 
to me suddenly after vears of thought. 
Ever since I was a baby I had been 
hearing my mother say, “Somebody 
ought to tell her how folks are talking 
about her goings-on,” “Somebody 
ought to tell her she looks a fright in 
that hat,” and similar remarks too 
familiar to mention. My father 
phrased it differently. He put it this 
way, “Somebody ought to tell him 
she’s only after his money,” ““Some- 
body ought to tell him how his son is 
running around,” and so far into the 
night! 

Well, somebody should. Why not 
get the job, says I to myself, since 
somebody ought to tell them it might 
as well be me. Acting immediately 
upon the thought I decided to be, 
and forthwith became, an Autue- 
tellor (pronounced ought to tell her, 
or him, as the case may be). 

I have opened a suite of offices in 
the theatrical district, in New York, 
center of the ought-to-be-told indus- 
try, with branches at such strategic 
points as Wall street, Reno, Long 
Island, Washington, D. C., Holly- 
wood, Cal., Paris, in fact evervwhere 
where some one ought to be told 
something somebody thinks some one 
ought to tell them. Carroll 





Funnybones/_ 


= That's the huoy. . aid the fisher- ( 


man when the summer bum ped 
his head 
i _ rr 
—“ Judge will pay 85 for each ane printed haa 
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into the house! 


Nothing Doing 
A Winter's Tale 


A: RUEL northeast wind swept the 
é river front, and the snow fell 
in great, feathery flakes. Here and 
there a street lamp gleamed through 
the frosty night, while the occasional 
blast of a fog horn smote upon the 
stvgian stillness. As the clock m 
the ferry-house sounded the hour of 
midnight, however, no heavily 
muffled figure, bearing a mysterious 
bundle under its arm, crept cau- 
tiously around the corner, nor did 
two dark forms, in a doorway across 
the street, whisper furtively to each 
other. Indeed, the doorway was 
quite empty. Further along, toward 
the docks, no steam launch, manned 
by seven masked ruffians, awaited a 
cab that might suddenly appear, 
containing a bound and gagged beau- 
tiful maiden. Not even a pistol shot 
rang out through the damp and 
chilly night. The keenest of ears 
would have been unable to detect a 
single coarse oath. 

No, there was none of that kind 
of thing. No one stirred. Nothing 
happened. The old burg was dead 
to the world. 

Charles G. Shaw 


Mortrner—Pearl, how often have I told you not to bring your boy friends 
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Taxi-Driver 
off, an’ then you'd ‘a been in fer some trouble! 


The Absorbing Adventures 
of Professor Blotter 


Dror Essor BLorrer, who has been 
appointed head of the City Park- 
ing Commission, feels that the out- 
standing need of the motorist at 
present is water that doesn’t spill. 
Having had some radiator trouble 
with his own car recently, Blotter has 
decided that he can do no greater 
good for automobilists than the in- 
vention of water which will not 
leak. 

In fact, Blotter feels that once he 
stumbles onto this discovery it will 
lead almost at once to his invention 
of air which will not blow out through 
a puncture. With these difficulties 
removed, says Blotter, motoring 
would be a pleasure if it were not for 
the parking difficulties in the city. 

“My first suggestion to the com- 
mission,” said Blotter, “was to build 
runways on the backs of motor cars, 
so that they could simply climb up 
on top of each other when traffic was 
too congested. The danger with this 
plan was that the bottom car might 
want to move out early, and so you 
would be apt to find your own ma- 
chine left way up in the air, which 
would make it very difficult to get 
at it when you wanted it. 

“Consequently, I have settled the 


cicada ne a one 
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Blanks ty-dash! 





parking problem by the simplest 
means. | have suggested an ordi- 
nance to the « ity according to whi h 
all business will be transacted one 
day, and people will go to and fro 
the next.” 

“An alternate plan to secure 
space,” I suggested, “might be to 
remove the city. It isn’t that we 
haven't the space, you know, it’s 
just that there are buildings and 
things in the way.” 

“But if there isn’t any city,” 
gasped Blotter, “then nobody would 
want to park.” 

“Exactly,” T smiled triumphantly 


“and so the problem is solved.” 
Core y Ford 


“Oh, Brother Mule, but this world 
is full of woes!” 

“It's not the woes that I mind—it's 
the giddaps!” ; 
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If it hadn't been for this pedestrian you'd ‘a taken my fender 


All Doped 


Man (in drug store) —I want some 
consecrated lve. 

Druggist—You mean concentrated 
Ive. 

“It does nutmeg any difference. 
That's what I camphor. What does 
it sulphur?” 

“Fifteen cents, I never cinnamon 
with so much wit.” 

“Well, I should) = myrrh-myrrh. 
Yet L ammonia novice at it.” 


[uminating 


The president of the local gas com- 
pany was making a stirring address. 
“Think of the good the gas company 
has done,” he cried, “if I were per- 
mitted a pun I would say, ‘Honor the 
Light Brigade.’ ”” 

A consumer immediately shouted, 


“Oh, what a charge they made!” 


FPS 


If President Coolidge really is a 
man of few words, think what a devil 
of a time he must have with the 
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“There, Bill, they claimed our Navy wuz gonna redooce—does it do it?- 


Musical Values 


;‘Ew people seem to get the full 
value out of music. What do 
they do with it? Generally, they 
just listen to it. I am not content 
merely to put a record on the vic- 
trola and then sit and let it penetrate 
my ears, nor am I satisfied by dis- 


playing my skill with the stop 
thing, which you push in and out to 
make it loud or soft, thus proving 
my technique. As a hundred per 
cent. hustler, as the type of man 


who never lies in bed a moment after 


eleven in the morning, I use music 
to speed up the day. 





“Is Jack a crossword puzzle fan?” 


“Oh, he’s too sweet for words!” : a a 
_—<—<—S 








_ 
fill — 
i {i} ie 4! 






look at it!” 


For example, the real live wire can 
save many minutes in the bathroom, 
if only he will employ the gramo- 
phone. It takes practice, but by 
now I can lather to “My Sweetie 
Went Away,” getting in some very 
pretty touches with the brush to the 
more jazzy parts. Then a quick 
dash to the machine to change the 
record, when I find that I can shave, 
going over my face twice to Paderew- 
ski playing the “Nocturne in F Sharp 
Major.” This allows one enough 
time to cut oneself three times with 
appropriate words for the occasion. 

Meanwhile, the bath water should 
have been running, so that with a 
quick change to Melba in “Lo! Hear 
the Gentle Lark” (flute obligato by 
Lemmoné), you should be able to 
bathe before the record is finished. 
I will admit that this is quick work, 
but it can be done even if you are in- 
clined to skimp the third dorsal, 
which is one of the more intimate 
vertebra. 

Then a brisk toweling can follow 
to “Doodle-do-do,” leaving yourself 
free to dress to the “Light Cavalry 
Overture.” 

That is a rough idea of how music 
can be made a real help to you, for it 
can be carried further, and with a 
little ingenuity, it can be made an 
excuse to waste the whole morning. 

Thomas Edgelow 
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The Oldest Joke in the 
World 


As it would be told by Ring Lardner: 
“FRIEND AL: 

“Well, Al, they was a guy pulls a 
wise crack on me to-day, but I cracks 
right back at him which shows I 
ain't such a dumb-bell myself, hey, 
Al? This bird walks up to me and 
says who was the lady you was out 
to the show with last night, and I 
says I wasn’t out with any lady on 
acct. of having to take the wife to 
the show. Maybe that ain't getting 
back at him, hey, AI? 

“Jack KEEFE.” 


Edgar Lee Masters would have it 
thus: 

I always tried to be a lady, a 
my-way. 

Though I was married. 

And how I loved him! 

He took me to every show that 
came to Spoon River. 

And I tried to be a credit to him. 

But, oh! the bitter disillusionment 
when I heard him say: “That was no 
lady, that was my wife!” 

I died of a broken heart. 


(relett Burgess might say: 

“T never saw a lady, now, 
Perhaps Tl never see one; 

But I can tell you, anyhow 
One’s wife can never be one!” 
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Shou ing group of nice warm } 


And Walt Mason would ripple out 
“My neighbor passes on the street 
and takes me by the hand, and 
friends like him are hard to beat in 
He says: ‘I 


saw you at the show, next to a lady 


this, our native land. 


fair, vour seats were in a center row, 
at fifteen bucks thepair. But, prithee, 
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IN HELL 


imos who think they’ re in heaven. 


Walt, this lady looks familiar quite, 
I ween, and I have seen her face in 
books, or mayhap on the screen!’ 
“And then I answer him in tone of 
sadness and despair. “That was no 
lady, friend,’ I groan, ‘my wife has 
bobbed her hair! ”’ 
A. R. Bosworth 
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“If I smoked so many cigarettes as that fella I'd be worried.” 
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WHY NOT A THEATER FOR MOTORISTS EXCLUSIVELY? 
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Music Humiliation 





Including Opera 


by Don Herold 


4M convinced that there is a 

great deal of foolishness con 

nected with music, and with 
opera in particular. 

All my life IT have been made to 
feel more or less humiliated by my 
lack of musical knowledge, and I do 
not think that this humiliation has 
heen entirely fair. IT am = just: as 
ignorant of the principles of electri 
itv, sanitary plumbing and stenog 
raphy as I am of the principles of 
music, yet T have never been forced 
to feel any humiliation in connection 
wifh electricity, plumbing or stenog 
raphy. 

People who know something about 
music have used music to keep me 
down. Yes, music is much used as a 
pedestal. 

Electricians, plumbers and stenog- 
raphers do not seem to want to make 
me feel inferior. A stenographer 
never seems greatly impressed with 
the fact that I do not understand her 
hieroglyphies. 

“But,” says my _ high-chinned 
musical friend, “anybody can learn 
stenography.” 

“T can't,” I might reply. “Or at 
least I haven't.” 

To which I might add, under my 
breath: “And perhaps anybody can 
learn music as well as you.” 

From my standpoint, music is 
exactly like plumbing in that it has a 


certam work to do. Plumbing must 


work for me—imusic must work o7 
me. I am the important person in 
I, the customer and ulti- 
\fter all, plumbing 


is not for plumbers and music is not 


either case 
mate consumer. 


for musicians. 

What I am moaning about is the 
shaming that we laymen have to 
take about music. As long as we 
remain lavmen we should make our 
pomt that it is a large world with 
plenty of room im it for us who are 
not musically cultivated—we mustn't 


(Continued on page 2s 





Watch Your Step! 
Gut PETER stood by the Pearl) 


Gates. 

“Who are you?” he asked of a 
slender individual, before him. 

“T am the man who always got 
twenty-eight miles to a gallon of 
gas, replied the candidate for matric- 
ulation into heaven. 

“Pass in,” said the saint, “they 
come worse.” 

Then a whimsical, elfish littl 
man approached him. “And vou 
what can vou say for vourself?” 
gently questioned the keeper of the 
portals. 

“T was a barber.” answered the 
would-be angel, “and told = my 
patrons I could surely grow hair on a 
bald head in two months—singeing, 
you know and then olive oil and 
mange cure and 

“That's interrupted 
Saint Peter, “pass in and take that 


enough!” 


pair of bobbed wings im the corner.” 
“doubt 
ful.” He approached with a pair of 


There remained but one 


pliers m one hand and a map in the 
other. 

“Speak up, young feller” com 
manded — the custodian. 
“What is vour story?” 

“Well, sir.” replied the third and 


last, “I'm the man whose one-tube 


saintly 


radio set picked up London every 
week-day night and China on Sun- 
days—lI also— 

“Full house!” shouted Saint Peter, 
slamming the gates and gently 


pushing him over the rim. 





R ASTUS (feebly ) 
i s” hee p ebbin’. 


Discustep Betrer Haut 


nevah been no place t went from, yit! 


Don't $ pt ak t me about wo'l:, Liza, ma stren’ith 
I tell yo", woman, Ise a goner! 
Don’ he a fool, nigga. Yo’ ain’ even 
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Editor, Norman Anthony {ssociate Editors, William Morris Hought 


Imitation the Sincerest Flattery 

A recent dispatch from Vienna to the New York Times 
contained this interesting information: 

The morality squad of the Vienna police appears to have run 
amuck for some time in its endeavor to show a record and justify 
its existence. For some time this section of the Vienna polic« 
has been hectoring perfectly respectable women, intruding into 
private apartments without any shadow of rightful pretense and 
generally riding roughshod over all rights and liberties, while vice 
of every description flourishes openly and Vienna is known for its 
immorality 


Those Heinies are stealing our stuff! 


The Volstead Volunteers 

Somewhat over five years ago it was the privilege of a 
man of wealth to lay in a stock of liquor to last the rest of 
his natural life. Many did, and not a few of them are 
now members of the Committee of One Thousand for Law 
Observance and Enforcement. 

Of course some of the members of this distinguished 
committee are conscientious teetotalers. More have 
reached the age when the doctor absolutely forbids in- 
dulgence in those things that are bad for blood pressure. 
But Judge has reason to know that the predominating 
element in the membership owns well stocked cellars. 
Little wonder, then, that they should be impressed with 
the danger to society from the wholesale violation of the 
Volstead Law. 

It is a danger to society, undoubtedly. They are 
right in attributing the spirit of lawlessness which finds ex- 
pression in daylight hold-ups and murders, in govern- 
mental corruption and piracy on the high seas, to the 
rebellion against national prohibition. But if the mem- 
bers of the Committee of One Thousand were whole- 
heartedly sincere in their vearning for law observance and 
enforcement, they would take the obvious course to restore 
respect for law; in other words, agitate with all the power 
of their wealth and prestige for the repeal of the Eighteenth 
Amendment and the Volstead Law, and of all other sump- 
tuary and arbitrary statutes that bring the law into dis- 
repute. Instead they hold banquets and broadcast after- 
dinner speeches on the sacredness of all law, sane and 
insane, and journey to Washington where they memorialize 
the President with platitudes on the obligations of law 
abiding citizens. 

Why is this? Why do men as intelligent as Judge 
Gary, for instance, who is a great lawyer himself, blandly 
put the blame for present conditions on those who violate 
the Volstead Law, and not on the law? 





ton, William Edgar Fisher. Dramatic 





aie hes pasion 


r, Georg Jean Nathan. 
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Because these men were instrumental in putting 
national prohibition over. They are, many of them, great 
industrialists, with mills and mines employing vast armies 
of labor scattered from one end of the continent to the 
other. They knew that national prohibition, whatever its 
fate among the upper third of Americans, would put labor 
on the water wagon. And it has, largely. They knew 
also it would divert that part of the weekly payroll that 
used to go into the spiritual satisfactions of a Saturday 
night souse into installments on sedans and radios and 
vacuum cleaners. And it has done that, too, and widened 
their markets thereby. For these are the things that they, 
or their customers, sell. 

So, however passionately they may love law observance 
and enforcement, they love prohibition more. 


. * * * * 


Yet some day they will have to choose between 
the two—between order and security with personal 
liberty, and lawlessness and insecurity with prohibi- 
tion. The growing irritation which begins to alarm 
them is not going to yield to the moralizing of rich gentle- 
men, with or without pre-war cellars, to whom prohibition 
is all profit and no deprivation. 

They forget, perhaps, that from time immemorial booze 
It has consoled the 
have-nots for the humbleness of their lot, the hewers of 
wood for the drudgery of their toil, the millions of small 
souls for the meanness of their lives. It has been the 
antidote for envy 


has been society’s natural lubricant. 


Society will get it somehow, or burn out its bear- 
ings. But the chances are much greater that it will get it. 


So Big 


For three days a little while ago the fog in London so 
interfered with street traffic that smashups were a com- 
monplace and at one suburban station fifty persons were 
stranded all night because the bus drivers feared to go 
forth. 

At the same time New York was digging herself out 
of an eleven-inch snowfall which so paralyzed her traffic 
that local business was at a standstill and abandoned 
trucks and cars and dead horses strewed the streets. 

Nature has a curious antipathy for mammoths of any 
sort, creatures or collection of creatures. Perhaps the 
confusion into which she delights to throw these two 
greatest cities of the modern world is notice that sooner 
or later that they must go the way of the dinosaurs. 


W.M. H. 
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The Gross Schauspielhaus 


by George Jean Nathan 
I 


HE story goes that after the 

Vanderbilt Theater was built the 

owners found that they had left 
over three bags of plaster, two bags of 
cement, seven boards, a small strip of 
carpet and a gross of chairs and didn't 
know what to do with them. After 
considerable meditation, in which the 
idea of utilizing them to construct a 
one-room-and-bath apartment was dis- 
carded on the ground that there were 
not enough materials for the purpose, 
the owners finally decided to take them 
and build a theater. This they did. 
And, in due time, the three bags of 
cement, two bags of plaster, seven 
boards, small strip of carpet and gross 
of chairs, augmented only by a few in- 
candescent lights, a portiére to be used 
as a drop curtain and a package of lily 
cups, became what is known as the 
Belmont Theater. 

The Belmont Theater, situated diag- 
onally across the street from the 
Vanderbilt, is a theater in the degree 
that a Pullman berth is the Yale Bowl. 
It and the Punch and Judy could be 
placed together in such a playhouse as 
the New Amsterdam or Knickerbocker 
without taking up much more room 
than the late Diamond Jim Brady. 
About the size of the average crossword 
puzzle, it is so intimate that if you 
whisper to the girl sitting next to you 





“There are so many women in the barber 
shops now that the Police Gazette has started 


an embroidery page.” 


Fred Allen in “Greenwich J “‘illage Follies” 
































Pauline Lord and Richard Bennett in “They 
Knew What They Wanted” 


“Aren't those pretty? They're almost 
beautiful enough to be artificial!” 



















kd and Tom Hickey—k: 


“T know a town where 
of sugar, two pounds of co 
and a quart of whisky for 

“Gee! That must ber 


“Quarantine” 


“Heavens! Won't 
“No. I have whi 


heating.” 









Wop 


“What's a ten-letter word meaning a 
‘hold-up’ ?” 

“Tl bite. What is it?” 

“Suspenders!” 


Joe Brown and [al Shelley in “Be tty Lee” 


Ticks y ke th’ s Vauder tlle 


. town where you can get a pound 


» pounds of coffee, a beautiful wife 
of whisky for $2.25.” 


hat must be rotten whisky.” 











tine” 


Walter Catlett and Fred Astair in “Lady, Be 
Good.” 


fens! Won't vou cateh cold?” A 
I have what you call ze central 


; / . 
} “How did you get along so well in life?” 
/ “TI started as a chiropodist and worked my 


way up to an oculist.” 





in the last row that you'd like to tahe 
her to supper the girl sitting im the first 
row answers yes. The ushers are abl 
to show persons to their seats from the 
rear aisle simply by pointing. And thi 
audience is so close to itself that if one 
member of it sneezes all the others be- 
lieve that it is themselves and wipe 
their noses. 

Plainly enough, it is not easy for a 
play to establish what is known as the 
theater mood in such a theater. The 
feel of the theater is lackimg. Sitting 
in the Belmont, one feels the theater 
pull little more than one feels it m a 
street car. And it is an unusual pla 
that is able to triumph over the defi 
cieneyv. “Mrs. Partridge Presents,” the 
latest tenant of the Belmont, is not 
quite such a play. Yet for one of 
acts at least. the first, it manages to 
work the warmth and atmosphere of the 
theater into the house, and in its two 
succeeding acts it at least occasionally 
makes one oblivious to the untheatri- 
cality of the theater building. 

It is said that the road to Cain's 
storehouse is paved with good first acts. 
The play in point, written by Mary 
Kennedy and Ruth Hawthorne, has 
such a first act; but it has also, doubt- 
less, enough interest for the general and 
uncritical public in its other acts to 
save it from the Cain clutches. The 
theme is an agreeable one; a mother’s 
fight to save her son and daughter from 
a@ prosaic life such as her ownt Tharriage 
has bequeathed to her. Blanch Bates 
is the star and is competent, as always. 


Ruth Gordon is decidedly skillful) and 
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Kleig Eyes and Kleig Guys 
by George Mitchell 


HAVEN'T seen Constance Tal- 
madge in moons. This, when 
you remember her arch and sub- 
tle comedy, isn’t doing right by her 
admirers of which I am quite a few. 

In “Her Night of Romance’ Con- 
stance is happily cast—even going 
so far as to make faces at herself. 

The story is a makeshift; obvious, 
unreal, frequently banal, but it offers 
many amusing situations in which 
Constance is herself and that’s a 
good enough alibi for me. 

With Ronald Colman, and with 
scarcely anybody else, she is a suc- 
cession of constant good entertain- 
ment. 

As for Ronald, he has never done 
anything to my mind half so well. 

It’s light. It’s reminiscent. It’s 
unbelievably thm—cut and dried as 
an apple—but it’s very well done and 
will amuse you as only this subtle 
comedienne can. 


AS FAR AS “A Lost Lady” goes I, 
for one, don’t care much whether 
they ever find her. This particular 
lost lady, I mean. 

In spite of all the sympathetic 
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Blackbird—Why does he hang his 
tongue out so far? 

SPARROW To balance up his tail, 
I guess. 


work done by the very capable Irene 
Rich, I can’t hand ““The Lost Lady” 
anything but a curt and half-hearted 
“farewell.” 

Opposite Irene are arrayed a group 
of men including George Fawcett, 
John Roche, Matt Moore and Victor 
Potel, all of whom indefatigably 
strive, without success, to retrieve the 
lost lady. It’s another of those films 
that have been built from a successful 
novel and which prove that success- 
ful books frequently stub their noses 
on the screen. 

(Continued on page 30) 





The Reels of Commerce 
A teesny, the influence of the movie 


caption has made itself felt. One 
of these mornings some big business 
man is going to open a letter like this: 
The Kastiron Karpet Company, Inc. 
GENTLEMEN: As the rays of the 
setting sun cast their roseate glow 
over hamlet and city, bathing them 
in molten gold, we shipped you, last 
evening, F.O.B. our plant 
One 68 Tube Cylindrical Boiler 
Wrought Iron Work. Mike O’ Flaherty 
Shop Foreman 


Timekezper 


Joe Anderson 
Harry Green 
Iron Ore Through Courtesy of the 
Great Lakes Smelting Corp. 
Kate Gordon 

Stenography and Typewriting 
Pearl Smith 


.Tom Talbert 


I nvo ices by 


Packing and Crating 


And, so, some day, out of the West, 
like young Lochinvar, this cylin- 
drical boiler will gently roll up to your 
siding, enthroned in stately grandeur 
on flat car No. P.R.R., No. 1,879,375. 

Very truly yours, 
Tue Littte Lorp FavuntTe.Lroy 

BorLer Corp. 

Arthur L. Lippmann 
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That delightful moment when Mabel’s beau, late for dinner, arrives during father’s spirited 


oration on unpunctuality. 


















































POPULATION 
5.000.000. 000.000 
REGULAR PEOPLE? 








IDEAL CLIMATE.NO 
TAXES, MAKE YOUR 
OWN LAU - 
LOOK US OVER 
FOR A HOMESITE 
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PARADISE FOR 
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IN THE YEAR 2000 
“Be It Ever So Humble” 
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4RS, FISHER USES MRS. WYLIE TOOTS MRS HUGHES RELIES AND MRS RUMSEY 
TRUSTS A FISH- 


A POLICE WHISTLE A SAXOPHONE 





WHY NOT A COMMUNITY BAND 
Calling the children home. 


Nice Questions 
T= three following queries have 


been received by Auntie Gera- 
nium of the etiquette department of 
this magazine, but her ladyship con- 
fesses herself utterly unable to 
answer them properly: 

Dear Auntie Geranium—Last night 
I passed by our neighbor's front 
porch. On the porch rocker was 
seated Edgar, the beau of our next 
door neighbor's oldest girl. On 
Edgar’s lap was seated Millicent, 
which is the name of Edgar's lady 
friend. Now should I have bowed 
to Edgar? Should I have looked in 
Millicent’s direction and tipped my 
hat to her? Or should IL have tipped 
my hat, and looked in nobody’s 
direction? Or should I have re- 
frained entirely from tipping the 
hat, and contented myself with a 
sly wink? Acute has been my 
suffering; I have been, ever since 
this incident, suffused with blushes, 
for fear these young people may be 
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laughing all this time at my display 
of ignorance. What is the Eti- 
quette of Greeting a Lady in the Lap? 
Yours for Form, 
Meticulous Marimilian 


Dear Auntie Geranium—The other 
night at a swell feed, a “Lady” 
sittmg at our table used — the 
sherbert tongs on the hors 
daurres. All the refined people 
round me nudged each other politely, 
and gave expression to well-bred 
smiles, just like they do in the adver- 
tisements for the etiquette books. 
I alone failed to smile, because I 
failed at the time to notice the 
faur pas. Do you think it is fair 
of these people to socially ostracize 
me for this unavoidable error? 

Y'rs fr F’r Ply, 
Miss Millie Moonhead 


Auntie Dear—One day last week 
John Dempsey hit me a sock on the 
jaw. Being only in the welterweight 
division, I did not think it advisable 
to take on a heavyweight of the 
big fellow’s class. Dearest’ Auntie 
Gerrie, how should I have reproved 
John without imeurring another 
wicked blow? How should I have 
made him feel he was not a gentle- 
man without telling him so? What 
is the etiquette of the sock? 

Yours for Milder Manners, 
Pisistratus Ptomaine 


Cyril B. Egan 


fey. 








IrrITABLE AutHoR—Now, what the deuce are you stamping about the 
d ping 
place for? 
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parental audience,” interposed wifie. 
“After which we shall partake of 
eight hours of blissful, balmy, bil- 








SCOVERED AND €xP i 
lowy, refreshing slumber, through ‘ son Isl vatestgead 
the courtesy of the Kastiron Mat- 2 ¢ ; pee Keone | hon 
tress Corporation,” continued papa. SE Oe a 

“Yes, dear domestic audience,” in ou .| j22 
terrupted the announcer’s offspring, J} CELLULOID og 
“LT shall now sign off until eight googie ) 
o'clock to-morrow evening when vour 2 
heir shall again come on the air.” 








“Good night, parents, little Anna 


announcing, Ve manuracture oO India 

Good night, dear, mater and rubber feyholes rom worn-out 
ate Cli y , 
pater proclaiming. cehuloid collars 10 the chie® tw 
Arthur L. Lippmann 
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Going South! 
H° WAS seated with a friend at the 


table next to ours and a whole 





flock of waiters, captains and buses 
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might call, anticipation. Ti di , 4 
corks : lakhazile Lird neither Feathered 


That bird must be somebody im 
portant,” [ said to Elaime, “Wall 


hovered around him in, what you 
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Street, I guess. Let's postpone our ne eee wt Bree ‘gia 
usual witty chat for a while and se« erage en aga, Ret 
if we can’t get a tip on the stock apa ti as “gi ae ie psn 
market or something.” eS ae en ae 
After his order had been taken, the = a 
important-looking person — began o j . O 
speaking and we listened attentively ( ) ye 9 7 
for him to cast a few pearls. Pz Y, 
The new barber pole. “Not me,” he began in the tone ? ) { 
some people use for long-distance Mf / {1}\) a \ \ yy 
The Radio Announcer at calls, “LT wouldn't go to Asheville if UN oy) 7): Wp 
Ilome you gave me the place. Nor Palm WA yi tc j abit | } 
Beach, neither. An’ I wouldn't give J a) ENA NIE 
" A". attractive little spouse, what a nickel for Hot Springs. Or Savan- CG ‘ ’ LiFe ; 
= have we for supper?” queried nah. Lemme tell vou somethin’. pod esparthg pg iii en 
the announcer of Station WWW. When you leave little ol’ Noo Yawk = we aba ambrle ? 
‘Through the courtesy of the you're just camping out. That's a Se Bas sais sie 
Shultz Meat Company, I offer for what vou are—camping out. No ae ee eee een eines Ke 
your approval, fifteen minutes of one couldn't kid me to leave my com- [eS 
tasty, tempting, tenderloin steak,” fortable house and everything here where they are used for face - 
replied his wife, anxious to please. to go South for a million dollars. curlams and haw mattresses. 
“And after that will we have half No, sir, no camping out for me.” 
an hour of delightful, diverting, As we were leaving I asked the 
chamber music?” inquired the voice captain who the important-looking i ' 4 i. 
of hubby. person was and instantly went down e_\ = Kf j 
“Our little daughter, Anna, aged two points in his esteem for being so = \ \ ( \ } \ © os 
eight, will entertain with some of her ignorant. A te ,) - 4 k 4 
original compositions on the piano- “Why, that’s Oscar B. Zuzz, the eer, in Sow ~ 
forte,” smilingly answered — the man who wrote, “My Maryland rd (i) ter ad 
thoughtful little woman. Chicken, Stop Pickin’ on Me,’ ‘Savvy RPS silty Reg , 
“On a wavelength of 405 meters, Anna of Savannah,’ ‘There’s a Tre Festipast agssh eon 4 ea 
equivalent to 800 kilocycles,”” gently Drouth in My Heart for the South,’ Borrhea ee mg wer rad 
corrected the precise proclaimer. ‘Louisianna—the Home of Manna,’ ‘‘ mat aE dla poten Metta i, a 
“Oh, ves, and she has appeared at and the biggest of all hits— You Can hassle de par ae you hayyzen To be 
this instrument many times before, Have the U. S. A., Just Give Me whether You are there or sot 
much to the enjoyment of her Georgia.’ ” Percy Waxman Only four out of every fre 
reach (1hHé€ # gats, 
21 
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“Friend of mine visited the prison 
lately.” 

“How did he find the conditions?” 

“Shocking! In fact, he was electro- 
cuted.” —PRINCETON TIGER 


Vice Versus 

He—Please come out in the garden 
with me. 

She—Oh, no. I mustn't go out 
without a chaperone. 

“But we don’t need one.” 

“Then I don’t want to go.” 

—Columbia Jester 


FAS 


“Hello, you a frosh?”’ 

“No, this is my fifth year.” 

“What's the matter, taking your 
Master's?” 

“No, taking my time.” 


—M. I. T. Voo Doo 


Rated 


Frosh—Do you believe in signs 
and omens? 
She—Yes. 
“Last night I dreamed that you 
loved me. What does that mean? 
“That you were dreaming.” 
| —Lafayette Lyre 


ULL many a rose is born to blush 


unseen. They put the lights out now 


—WitiiaMs Puree Cow. 
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“Marry you! I'd never dream of 
such a thing.” 

“You have to—I gave up a good 
girl for you.” 
—Alabama Rammer-Jammer 


FAS 

First Student—What did the dean 
say to you? 

Second Student—He said, “I must 


De Pauw Yellow Crab 


be going. 





on co TAS 
“How do you like this job, Rose?’ 
“This ain’t no job, Rodolf, this is a 
position!” —WasHIncton Drrce 


So Would We 


The souse stood under the lamp-post, 

And with voice neither shaky nor 
hesitant, 

Raised his eyes to the heavens and 
shouted, 

“I'd rather be tight than be presi- 

dent!” —Penn State Froth 








“We'll be friends until the end.” 
“Lend me $10.” 
“That's the end.” 

—NotrRE DaME JUGGLER 


Reka 


Alumni—This school has turned 
out some good men. 
Frosh—When did you graduate? 
“That's the point I'm _ bringing 
out—I didn’t.” 
—Alabama Rammer-Jammer 


ad 


Jones (in restaurant )—Hey, waiter, 
where’s my honey? 
Waiter—Sorry, sir, but she doesn’t 
work here any more. 
—Lehigh Burr 


Rad 


“Will you be good enough to come 
up here, little girl?’’ asked St. Peter. 
—Toronto Goblin 








He—Say something soft and sweet to me, dearest. 


SHE—Custard pie. 


—OKLAHOMA WHIRLWIND 











LEADERS 


a 


ae a 
StupE—Are you taking English? 
s STEWED— Yes 
“Did you read the ‘Twelfth Night’: 
“We don't get Elinor Glyn in that 
course.” —PrENN Puncu Bow! 


Nice Young Thing—Before he 
married me he said he'd move 
heaven and earth if I asked him to. 

Another N. Y. T.—And now? 

“Oh, now he’s starting to raise 
hell.” —Ohio State Sun Dial 


George—Marry me and the world 
is mine. 
Asthma. 
“That’s all right, dear. I have 
broken arches.” 


Georgette (who lisps 


Penn State Froth 


“Would you care to dance this one?” 

: “Yes. 
some one for me?”’ 

NORTHWESTERN PURPLE Parrot 


Would you mind asking 
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“What's the height of your am 
bition?” 
“Oh, she’s a little over five feet.” 
Lafayette Lyre 


“I couldn't serve as a juror, judge 
One look at that fellow convinces me 
he’s guilty.” 

“Sh-h! That’s the district attor- 
ney 7 Columbia Jester 





SHE—Vou have extraordinary terp- 
sichorean te chnique 
He—This ain't technique—it's red 
flannels. 
WituiaMs PurpLe Cow 


The Ruling Passion 
“What's all the noise?” 
“Oh, that’s just a barber shaving 
himself.” 
“But why all the noise?” 
“He’s trying to persuade himself 
to have a shampoo.” 


—Penn Punch Bowl 


A young woman was visiting a dog 
kennel for the first time. Displayed 
in a very prominent position was a 
sign, “Petting Positively Prohibited.” 
Turning to a young attendant who 
had been employed only that morning 
she asked, “Is petting really hard on 
the dogs?” 

The young man blushed. ‘Only 
when you have to walk, mam,” he 


replied. Buclnell Belle Hop 




















“Everything they exhibited at the 
circus to-day was a barefaced hum- 
bug.” 

**How about the bearded lady?” 

—Brown Jvc 


FS 


A city and a chorus girl 
Are much alike, ‘tis true: 
A city’s built without skirts, 
And a chorus girl is too. 
~_ Georg a Ve llou Jachet 


tm 


FS 


“Where does John go every morn- 
ing so early?” 

“Down to the post office to fill his 
fountain pen.” 


Middle bury Blue Babo nM 














Stim—Bob burned a hole in his 
pants. 


Jim—Did he have insurance? 
**No, his coat tail covered the loss.” 
DENVER PARRAKEET 






































JOBS WE WOULD LIKE TO HAVE 
Official Taster in Moet & Chandon Champagne Cellars, France | 
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ASK DAD—HE KNOWS 


What They Laughed at in the Good Old Days 





T. S. Sullivant in Judge, 1903 


New York JupGe—You say you arrested this man for trying to run a gambling house? 
Orricer—) is, yer honor. He was thryin’ t run Alderman Kelly's gamblin’ house out av th’ ’steenth 
precinct. He's wan av th’ reformers, yer honor. 


Levi—Cohen _ is gedding absent- Disgusted Wife—Say, niggah, eber Mae—After Bessie’s rich uncle 
minded. sence ah married yo’ vo’s dun nuffin’ heard her sing he offered to send her 
Tsaacs—Y es? ‘cept sit round de house. Doan’ yo’ to Europe. 
“He tried to gollect der insurance ever feel enny ambishion? Ethel—To cultivate her voice? 
der day before der fire. Lazy Husband—Ah feels ambish- “IT don’t think so.” —Judge, 1903 
Judge, 1902 ion w’en ah’s sittin’ ’round hvah, LAL 
ta honev; but jes’s soon’s ah stahts Smith—Do vou believe in dreams? 
Mrs. Wiggs—Cook has only broken ter wo'k ah gits discouraged. Jones—No, I married one. 
one dish to-day, dear. . Judge, 1907 Judge, 1902 


Mr. Wiggs—That's good. How did 


it happen? a5 
“It was the last one.” - =m 


Judge, 1907 é Pt : 
rer! Oy 
| “% 
First Actor—Did you have a long y 


run in New York? 
Second Actor—No: but Thad a long 
walk getting home. Judge, 1901 


eae a ae 


“Tt doesn't necessarily follow.” 

“What doesn't?” 

“A dog when you whistle for it.” 
= -J udge, 1900 





Cd 
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“T have made up my mind to 


: ” Charles Sarlea in Judae, 190? 
marry Mr. Gunn. : 


“But he is old enough to be your IN OKLAHOMA 

father.” First NativE—Bill Jenkins an’ his wife hev separated. 
“IT know it, but he doesn’t seem to Seconp Native—Divorce? 

care much for mother.” —J udge, 1902 **Nope; cyclone.” 











a ee 


ater tes 





Nene sates 

















——— 

















The Gross Schauspielhaus 
(Continued from page 17) 


humorous in a secondary réle. The 
men, like so many of our Broadway 
actors, all bought themselves new 
clothes and haberdashery in prepara- 
tion for their réles and let it go at 
that. 


IT 


“Vf nceit's Procress,” which I 

. touchingly described in these 
hallowed pages a few weeks ago, now 
has a little brother. The little 
brother’s name is “Jack in the 
Pulpit,” and Gordon Morris is its 
papa. Everything that I said about 
the earlier play may be said about 
this later one. In combination, 
they win the season’s booby sweep- 
stakes. 

The Morris exhibit, like “Mil- 
grim’s Progress,” is rubbish de luxe 
The only moments that it shows any 
merit whatsoever are during the in- 
termissions. When the curtain is 
up the proceedings are of a sort to 
instill in one an eminently sour woe. 
The play is written with all the skill 
and suavity of a strong-man adver- 
tisement. It tells the story of a 
crook who, by the terms of his rich 
aunt’s will, has to take charge of a 
small country church, and of his 
eventual reformation. The acting 
and stage direction are something 
rare to behold. 
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HOW TO RELIEVE CONGESTION 


Two-family automobiles 


Unless I am greatly mistaken, all 
the verbs in the above paragraphs 
should be in the past tense. 


Ii] 


Tere are two popular ditty sing- 

ing professors who stand out 
from all the others. One of them is 
the illustrious Tommy Lyman, who 
draws more persons down into 
Sullivan street than even the re- 
markably toothsome ravioli; the 
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other, as you have already guessed, is 
the great Dr. Al Jolson. The affable 
Doctor is currently on view in the 
Winter Garden in a show called 
“Big Boy.” He has never been in 
finer fettle. Nor, by virtue of his 
presence, has a Corona Corona 
Corona Corona ever tasted better in 
the Winter Garden. 

Jolson’s manner of singing a song 
is that of a boiler in a sentimental 


mood. He steams and gurgles; he 


gives forth considerable moisture, 





Art students studying anatomy in the life class after the censors 


have absolute power. 














26 























both in the way of perspiration and 
tears; he rattles and quivers and 
shakes. But—he gets over, as the 
phrase is, as hardly another such 
singer is able to. What is more, he 
is an extremely adroit and amusing 
comedian, an impudent, rollicking 
fellow who can extract a laugh from 
the toughest old wheeze and, in the 
extraction, make it seem young 
again. The show back of the able 
and entertaining Doctor is a good 
frame for his talents. Its leading 
spectacular feature is a horse race. 
This makes the ninety-fourth theatri- 
cal exhibit I have seen in the last 
twenty-five years the leading spec- 
tacular feature of which has been a 
horse race. True enough, this last 
horse race is livelier stuff than most 
of the others I have laid an eye to, 
but I'd give all the ninety-four of 
them in exchange for just another 
song by the Reverend Doctor him- 


self. 


Rated 


“T meant to have tould you of that 
hole,” said an Irishman to his friend, 
who was walking with him in his 
garden, and tumbled into a pit full 
of water. 

“No matter,” said his friend, blow- 
ing the mud and water out of his 
mouth, “I’ve found it.”” —Tit Bits 


“No, this w not a contortionist 
arranging the hosiery dummies.” 





KODAK AS YOU GO 


Eve—Get as many snaps as you can, dear, they'll be so nice for the 


children’s album. 
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it is Sadie, the window dresser. 


Feared the Worst 
“She’s a finished vocalist: don’t 
vou think so?” 
“Tm afraid not, they're calling her 


out again.” Boston Transcript 


Little Chance 
“She claims to have received some 
burning letters from you. Can she 
produce them?” 
“I fear so. It’s too much to hope 
for spontaneous combustion.” 
Louisville Courier Journal 


she 


Small Girl—Are you an actress, 
auntie? 


Auntie—No, darling. Why do 
you ask? 

“Because daddy said when you 
came we'd have a scene.” 


Answers 
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After the ball is over. 


Music Humiliation—In- 
cluding Opera 
(¢ ontinued from page 1.) 


let anybody make us apologize for 
living. And then when we begin to 
get the hang of higher forms of music, 
we must remember that we once were 
like other folks. 

I am not mad at music I do not 
understand. I am humble about it. 
But | have to declare here and now as 
a general policy that I cannot suffer 
humiliation about all the things I do 
not understand. 

Furthermore, I declare that I have 
a sneaking feeling that if everybody 
were entirely honest about music, 
about fifty per cent. of the so-called 
good music would be found to be 
pretty rotten and no longer sung or 
played in public. 

It is so easy to bluff about music 
because music is so intangible. It is 
a temptation to pretend that you 
thoroughly understand and appre- 
ciate anything when it is impossible 


ate 








for anybody to prove that you 
don't. 

I allow that it is quite plausible 
that musically trained persons should 
get together and enjoy things that we 
musically untrained goofers would 
not like. Such séances ought to be 
plainly labeled. It is quite plausible 
that plumbers should get together in 
their annual conventions and have a 
ripping time talking over the mtri- 
cacies and difficulties of mstalling 
certain types of fittings and vents. 
These plumbers’ conventions are 
always plainly labeled and no igno- 
miny is heaped on the head of the 
layman who stays away, or on the 
stranger who wanders in and listens 
awhile and says “This is all Greek to 
me.” 

I have a hunch that a lot of good 
opera is awful, and that fewer people 
would attend if it were sung in the 
Grand Central Palace and called 
“gargla” mstead of opera. It seems 
to me that opera ought to be better 
than it is to excuse its being as bad 
as a lot of it is. I can tell by looking 
at a lot of the folks who enjoy opera 
that opera is not as good as they 
think it is. 

And I know that the idea of sung 
conversation is fundamentally un- 
sound. It is just as reasonable that 
opera singers should sing the front 
page of the daily paper as that they 
should sing a drama. It is a bar- 
baric combination of two unrelated 
arts. (Sound theatrical producers 
no longer play soft music when the 
heroine comes back in the snow storm 


Bt |) DeArton 
| 





Hips that pass in the night. 
































“What was the row with Alec?” 








“Well, when he heard that my dress bill was over £2,000 a year he 
broke off our engagement—and married my dressmaker.” 


with her babe in her arms. Audien- 
ces know that soft music is not there 
on such occasions, and they laugh if 
it is put there. Well, opera lovers 
should demand a divorce of acting 
from music. Acting is not there 
when music is born, and opera lovers 
ought to laugh when singers sema- 
phore. It is even regrettable that 
songs should have to have words. 
Opera is one form of music that 
should interest me all evening—me, 
Tsay. It is given every night in a 
monster auditorium, and it there- 
fore labels itself as being for the 
public. As it now is, it is possible 
that a great many musically trained 


“How come the optical embellish- 
ment, old top?” 


(). T. | did so many crossword 
puzzles that one eye got to seeing verti- 
cal and the other horizontal. 


London Mail 


persons enjoy hours of opera while I 
enjoy moments of it—and they are 
enjoying themselves at my expense. 
I have suffered terribly through most 
of most operas I have attended. 

My practical suggestion is that 
every opera be divided imto two 
parts, and that the musie lovers go 
over to the Punch and Judy Theater 
and listen to the horrible sections of 
the opera and that we Andy Gumps 
stay at the Metropolitan and listen 
to those parts of the opera which 
have a little whoop in them. 


Detective—Can you give me a 
good description of your cashier who 
vanished ? 

Hotel Propric tor—I believe he’s 
about 5 ft. 5 in. tall and about £7,000 
short. — Answers 


sae 
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On a “bus” recently were found 
200 cigars, silver candlesticks, 
spoons, fish knives and forks. It is 
thought that a diner who had over 
tipped the waiter had endeavored to 
reimburse himself. 

—Passing Shou 


Rad 


Ata bricklayer’s wedding recently, 
his comrades formed an archway of 
hods at the church door, An excel 
lent photograph was taken of the 
incident as nobody spoiled the effect 


by moving. London Opinion 


And Mother said: 





foo 





Wise mother: - she re- 

wards the little errand 

runner with something 

delicious, long-lasting 
| and beneficial. 


Happy. healthy child- 
ren. with Wrigley’s- 
and best of all - the 
cost is small! 


| A leading denhst 
stales thal chewing 
gum vol only cleans 
the looth and aids 
digestion bul acts 
as amildantiseplic 
in the mouth at the 
same lime tha’ it re. 


/ ) 
[YCSHES, 


WRIGLEY 
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“You may get a package 
x am, of Wrigleys 
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PUZZLES 
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NOW 

IN 
THE 


MOVIES! 


EVERY 
WEEK 
AT 
YOUR 
FAVORITE 
THEATER! 












<9 


Mrs. Fiso—Come right home, Tom. It’s disgraceful the time you waste 
rubbering just as soon as the skating season opens. 


Kleig Eyes and Kleig Guys 


(Continued from page 18) 


Wm I liked best about “If I 


Marry Again’ was the one 
reeler that followed it—yclept 
“Hello, Baby,” in which Charlie 
Chase, Katherine Grant and an un- 
named soldier-baby tickled my risi- 
bilities ad infinitum also adeste 
fideles. It took me back to the 
nights when I stood up in my cradle 
and had the nerve to tell the cockeyed 
world what I wanted, and knew that, 
if I yelled long and loud enough, I'd 
get it. 

Since then the c.e. world has 
steamrolled me flat as a strip of 
film. ‘Hello, Baby” is a novel and 
very amusing bit of comedy. 


GPeakine of “If I Marry Again” I 
can only say that I liked Doris 
Kenyon and Lloyd Hughes who 
labored very hard against the awful 
odds of a very terrible story. Anna 
Q. Nilsson must have been relieved 
to be permitted to do a Brodie from 
a high staircase and break her con- 
tract in the first reel. 

Hobart Bosworth ranted through 
the picture something terrible, much 
after the fashion of Monte Cristo 
when he believed the world was hissen. 
Frank Mayo never seemed to know 
where the world was; as if the world 
had skidded from under him. Myrtle 
Stedman played the usual matron 
of a gambling house in which capacity 
she has attained so great a perfection 


as to fit her for life outside the screen. 
I hope I don’t have to see many more 


“If I Marry Agains.” 


Pou NEGRI fits very well in “East 

of Suez.” Her porcelain features 
in this tale of China suggest that in 
an earlier incarnation Pola was a leaf 
of orange pekoe that grew up into 
oriental elegance. 

The film is full of colorful 
Chinese atmosphere. Pola emotes 
to her heart’s content. Edmund 
Lowe stands up handsome and, all 
but the happy ending, there are 





“How does it happen that you froze 
your one hand and not the other?” 

“That's the hand I wear my dia- 
mond on.”” 
































She—What would you call a man who hid behind a woman's skirt? 


H1e—A magician! 


enough dramatic moments to satisfy 
Pola—but Pola has 
vet to do in this country what she 
did before she became a Hollywoode ih 


idol. 


those who love 


Rad 


An efficiency expert’s idea of the 
ahead in the world is to 
budget 


way to get 
install a 
expense, 
money. 


system at great 
instead of just saving your 


—Ohio State Journal 
gas 

What 

the prisoner gave you a blow? 


Witness—He gave me a third one. 
“You mean a second one?” 


Counsel after 


happened 


“No; I gave the second one!” 
— Answers 





Little 
tablets? 
Chemist—But the shape doesn’t make any difference to them, sonny. 


Terror—Father says, can 


“Oh, doesn’t it? 





he have 


London Mail 


Jones was sent by his employer, 
a bookmaker, to collect a betting 
debt from Smith, who was notorious 
for his slackness in settling accounts 

After listening to several excuses 
Jones remarked, “Well, at least let 
me know on what date I may expect 
payment.” 

Smith replied, 
for a prophet?” 

“No,” responded Jones. “Up to 
the present I have always regarded 


“Do vou take me 


you as a loss!’ 


tt 


FS 


“We are all of us waited on hand 
and foot by thousands of other 
people,” We sup- 
pose it is because they get in each 
other’s way that the soup so often 
arrives cold. 


says a statistician. 


—London Opinion 


some pills instead of these 


Well, you try blowing a tablet through a pea-shooter!” 


I 


—Passing Show (London) 
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You were slender, too, 
when you were abride }' 


Your memories of those happy 
a graceful, slender girl—f 
eagerness. 

What has become of her? Has she taken o 
weight—lost her girlish figure—perhaps 
even become stout? 


days picture 
ill of life, full ot 


How needless a disaster! Youcan regain your 
youthful silhouette by using Marmola 
Tablets (thousands of men pom women each 
year regain healthy, slender figures this 
way). Noexercises or diets. Eat what you 
want, and get slender! 
All drug stores have them—one dollar a 
box. Or they will be sent in plain wrap- 
per, postpaid, by the Marmola Company, 
719 General Motors Bldg., Detroit, Mich, 


MARMOLA 


Preseription Tablets 
he Pleasant Way teReduce 
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True-Tone 
Saxophone 


His Orchestra, 
with his Bues- 
cher True- 
lessons sent 7 ree giveyoua 
quick easy start —in a few 
weeks you can be playing 
popular tunes. No teacher 
necessary. You can take 
your place in a band or 
orchestra in ninety ion if you 
eo desire, Most popular instru- 
* ment for dance orchestras, home 
: 4 ‘entertainments, church, lodge and school. 
¥ A Saxophone playeris always popularsocially 
7 and has ney opportunities to earn money 
Six Days’ Trial and easy payments arranged. 
Shows all Buescher models 
Free Saxophone Boo and gives first lesson chart; 
also pictures of famous professionals and orchestras Just 
send your name foracopy. Mention any other instrument in 
which you may be interested. 
VESCHER SAND INSTRUMENT CO. (166) 
Everything in Re anc nd and Orchestra Instruments 
616 BUESCHER BLOC ELKHART. INDIANA 


Clear¥e" 


Your Skin Cen Be Quickly Cleared of ay ey 
Acne Eru — on the face or bod bers Itch, 
Eczema, Pores and Oily or hier a. 
Write today for my FREE BOO 

*‘A CLeEAR-TONE SEIN,” ats how cee 


FREE cured myself after being afflicted 15 years. 


E-S.GIVENS, a Chemical Bidg., Kansas iansse Cae, 





FOR MEN OF 1 OF BRAINS 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST 














test wonderful discovery With Stwe-white Drilliancy 
guaranteed R rs that positively enete hes Ce A Dia- 
= ge e Same perfect cut, sam: 

wt Noted experts ‘positively ‘neon their experience 

to detect @ any Gifference st all. Perhaps the ‘© Diamonds” 
admire on your friends are Mexican Stu-Flash Gems 

nd you ever knew it! Testonefree. You risk nothing 
Wear it 3 day cide Oy Ste with genuine diamond If you 
gee any difference send it back for quick, cheerful refund 
To get new customers — ore we offer these prices 
pg ol 7 al Bre poy an t half our catalog prices 
Gent’ 4 sl Bynsy sie Platino finish, Diack in- 




















































: lay - sides, ex. Blu-Flash Gem $4.98 
: } 71—Lad 1 ‘ et. Water Mex. Blu-Flash 
: da r Platine Rated . aa 
: Ss % ae e but fine 2 ane in or engraved 249 
WEAR ‘ix: “ FREES xo io MONEY: Just name, ad- 
dress and siip of paper meeting 
eround Ry finger for size. State which ring wanted 
: We ehle prompt'y On arrival dapente price with post- | 
ee f you — —+4 de) meee. ~an nin 3 days and we } 
| iWExicaN GE IMPORTING CO. Dept J-1, Mesila Park, M. Mex | 


mporters of Fine Gems for over (9 years 








THROW YOUR VOICE 


Under the table, into a 
Trunk, down Cellar = 
anywhere. Our lesso 

VENTRIL CIs 
teaches you. With our 


mate 


(fits in the mouth and 
cannot be seen) you 
imitate Birds, Ani- 

mals, etc. without 
moving our lips. 
This outfit and book \ 





















































JORES by mail for 10c, : 
UNIVERSAL DIST. 2% 
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- Judge will run a 
om ae Crossword Puzzle 
1. [he above Puzzle every week and will pay 
= was contributed by $25 for each one used 
a john G. Best, 378 on this page—but they 
a” av. ‘ must be funny. Others 
" Gold street, Brook- accepted will be paid 
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One of the volumes of 
lhe Music ArtsLibrary 
of Victor Rec rds 


. - . —— - 
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A new Victor product 
The Music Arts Library of Victor Records 


Just as a certain amount of reading is part of every- 


body’s life experience, so too there is a proportionate 
amount of music with which every man and woman 
wishes to be familiar. That is the key-note of the Music 
Arts Library of Victor Records, six volumes of which are 
now ready. The Music Arts Library of Victor Records 
represents a great variety of achievement by the world’s 
greatest artists, and provides a wholly new outlook on 
the collecting of recorded music. With one exception 
these volumes, finely bound, printed and illustrated, may 
be obtained for the price of the records contained in 
them., Ask the nearest dealer to show you the Library, 
or write to us for a descriptive circular. 
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There is but one Victrola and that is made by the Victor Company 


Look for these Victor trade marks 


Victrola 


encuse 





Victor Talking Machine Co. of Canada, Ltd., Montreal 


Cana i rk 1 reque 
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Six volumes now ready 
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Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden.N. J. 
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Victrola No. 370 





electric, $315 








